Chapter Sixty-seven

HSI-MEN CITING DREAMS OF THE LADY
OF THE VASE

The wind blows from the north

And the ground is covered with flakes of jade.

The white earth and the river are made one,

A cold mist rises above the waves: it is like a screen.

The mountains are covered with grey cloud

And the cloud links them with the water.

The withered grass seems to be dead.

His thoughts were far as the red cloud

The gentle spirit was sad, and the memory bitter

Night after night, only a kind dream

Could give him sleep.

Do not stand alone on the high building
When the moon is waning.
The wine descending to a sorrowing breast
Turns to tears of love.

HSI-MEN CH'ING was very tired when he went to
the inner court to sleep. He did not rise next day until
the sun was high in the heavens. Lai Hsing came and
said to him: "The builders are here. They wish to know if
they shall pull down the temporary buildings."

"Yes, tell them to demolish everything/' Hsi-men answered
angrily. "Why do you come and bother me?"

The builders unfastened the mats and ropes and took down
the pinewood posts. They carried them to the house on the
other side of the road and there stored them.

Flute of Jade came and said to Hsi-mfen: "The weather is
very threatening." He told her to bring his clothes so that he
might get up.

"You are very tired and the weather looks bad," the Moon
Lady said. "Stay in bed. What is there for you to do if you
get up so early? Don't go to the office to-day."

"I am not going to the office," Hsi-mSn said, "but Chai's
messenger is coming for my answer."
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